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MUSTARD-SEED 


YN 1930, on O&ober 8 (George Coltman’s Day*), I paid my first visit to the 

new Toc H Headquarters, 47, Francis Street. Cuthbert Bardsley came and 
fetched me from Dr. Symonds in Wimpole Street, and at 4.45 we landed at what 
was hitherto the Guards’ Industrial Home for Girls. Whitewash and paint 
had made a transformation in the robust old building, which I had seen but 
once, before my illness, in the Spring. 

As we crossed the threshold, now august with holystoning, my mind went 
backwards as my feet went forwards ; and the vista of the sixteen years’ adventure 
rose with a quaint minuteness to my memory. 

Halt! Who goes there? Why, surely Sergeant McInnes, to whom in 1916 
I di¢tated for the first time in my life. We are seated in the Chaplain’s first 
floor room at Poperinghe. I have in my hand, as I see myself, a bundle of 
unanswered letters. The wall cupboard beyond is bursting with their fellows. 
The word diétator conjures up a most incisive man. My own diétatorship is 
always marked by a halting, jerky utterance which contrasts poorly with 
the patient pencils of my amanuenses; among whom Sergeant McInnes— 
never seen since the war—is the first name of all these benefactors. 

Then on to 1919, when in the Spring before I went to Knutsford, I met with 
E. G. White, once of the Queen’s Westminsters, then of the Port of London. 
Again the patient process, where skill outran my readiness. And now there 
was no cupboard ; two or three wooden boxes, once made for ammunition or 
to contain games for the troops, contained my correspondence. How hard it 
was to remember, in 1919 at home that stamps were once more necessary, and 
that men lived in houses with definite addresses—for four long years forbidden— 
on the envelopes. , : 

Then in November 1919 our plots and plans hatched in Red Lion Square, 
with E. G. White reporting that : 

7 Generals, 

39 Majors, 

62 Captains, 

83 Lieutenants, 

542 Rank and file, 
had written favourably that they would read the Tales of Talbot House and try 
and help in some way. 
* Vide Toc H JOURNAL, November, 1922. 
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Then the scene shifted to the Challenge office in Effingham House, Arunda 
Street, where every Monday midday the Editorial Board was entertained t 
coffee and a bun, while William Temple wrote the leader or the notes, telling. — 
while he thus dealt with intricate affairs, entirely irrelevant stories of his father. 
Each evening when the Challenge tucked up for the night, the pot of stickfa& 
was duly returned to the neighbouring office—-a little better off than ourselves 
and able to afford a pot of stickfast—yes, they were Christian neighbours, who 
held the Universe upon its Catholic course, and yet allowed their stickfast, of their 
charity, to be profaned by liberal English churchmen. 

When the Challenge office was deserted, I stopped behind, and at about six 
or so came E. G. White, and one or two new helpers, to turn the pile of letters 
into an index file. And there one day the Poperinghe typewriter, shellshocked 
and quite incapable, emerged from beneath a cloud, by then scarcely dissipated, 
of tattered correspondence. I picked it up and put it on a table, and 
looked at it and wondered how Sergt. McInnes had endured it, and what 
could now be done. My bank pass-book held a sum of about £19. I took 
the telephone and rang down to the firm who made the typewriter in the dim 
distant past. A limping representative came up, and looked at it with manifest 
contempt, and yet with something human in his mien. I begged of him that he 
would take it hence and bring it back restored, or bring another as cheap as 
possible. He vanished with it headlong. A No. 10 returned with him as 
escort. It was an old machine reconstituted. I bought it for £10, cheap as 
machines then stood. 

A few days later somehow, my first great dream came true; and Mrs. Paynes 
secretary to a hospital, with a few hours to spare, arrived prepared to take dowa 
the first letter than any woman typed as from Toc H. This nearly never happened, 
for she, while all-accomplished, refused to touch a No. 10 reconstituted. I rang 
in desperation for the man who limped and was satdonic. He came again and 
took away No. 10, returning shortly with a newer model. I asked the price, 
and he named some desperate sum like £15. I withered and protested. He 
to my complete amazement sealed and confirmed my protest by saying of the 
firm which then employed him, “ Yes, they are ditty swine.” I looked at him 
and wondered. Indeed, I asked the faéts. The situation seemed too odd to 
credit. He said, “ They are. And I’m soon hoping to join another fitm. 
What’s all this you’re doing?” I told him what I could. That was perhaps 
the very first of any explanation of Toc H given in rapid conversation in business 
hours, and with a typist waiting—albeit she was purring over the new machine. 
He took the cheque which nearly finished me, took it reluctantly, and went away 
promising to return after they had closed. He came, and limped across with 
me tight to Red Lion Square. He came upstairs and we had food together. 
He then made off. 

Some three weeks passed before I saw him again. ‘This time he came to tell 
me that he had left the firm, and was on holiday with a new good appointment 
at £9 a week and commission ready ahead of him. Could he then give his holi- 
day, as his girl was still nursing in Scotland in the hospital where she had nursed 
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him when he had come back with his shattered foot from 18 pounder guns 
near Ypres? Could he give his leisure to better my untidiness? He put in 
hours and days ; and when at last he left, his holiday completed, to join the 
new firm, Mrs. Payne and I looked straight at one another and despaired. His 
handling had been so prompt and so decisive. We could not face his loss. 

Some three weeks later he came up again, yet hung back for a little 
from saying what had brought him. Finally, he just said: “I can’t leave 
you like this. You'll never get ahead; so Pll resign my job and come and 
work with you. What can you pay me?” I showed him my bank book, 
which I had just received, made up, that morning. The sum available stood at 
precisely £36. I said :“ £3 a week for twelve weeks, then I don’t quite know.” 
To which he thus replied : “ I have written to the girl and told her that I think 
I ought to join you. She says she thinks so too; so we'll just wait. Talbot 
House was not born when I was in the Salient, but it seems a good thing. Pl 
take the job. Come on.” 

Once more the panorama changed. Mus and I are now seated in that most 
gloomy room behind the Chapel room in old Mark JI. We have one table 
only, and that is shared between us. A cupboard never meant for such a pur- 
pose, and with uneasy doors, contains my wardrobe and a pile of pamphlets, our 
first ballon essai, a reprint from St. Martin’s Review. My bed is in the corner 
and razor on the mantel-piece. Mus himself lives upstairs, in the large shell- 
shocked room which some colonial toughs, there billeted, pulled down upon 
them. In that surprising chamber five of us were then sleeping and all were 
having meals. There was no kitchen stove, no gas, no eleétricity. We cooked 
our food on the drawing-room fire and lit odd bits of candle. Two gifts, however, 
figured most amazingly. A lady had appeared, we knew not whence, and lent 
to this big clubroom two valuable piétures. At least their value, as reported, 
tantalised us. We could not but behold the unpermitted prospect of turning 
them into a satisfaction of other needs than the purely aesthetic. Both pictures 
still remain within the present lounge. One is the “ Hopeless Dawn,” a copy 
by the artist; the other is a Continental lady who has, it seems, slipped off a 
beetling cliff some eight feet high, and is in process of being netted like a pro- 
testing prawn by a wild merman. ‘This picture was among us known as “ The 
Unpunétual War Office Young Lady forbidden to board the train at Vittoria 
while now in motion.” With this high art upon the walls thereof, the lounge 
at Mark II harboured five old friends, both as their bedroom and their kitchen, 
with soap-box chairs and everything to match. i 

The panorama now remains the same. A shy, grey, quiet man reaches the 
room downstairs upon November 2, 1922. He has come back from India, 
come back before his time ; that time henceforth ours. He said to me: “ Here 
I am. What are you doing?” I said: “I’m opening letters.” He said: 
“ Will you please now go right away.” And since that day I have but visited 
Toc H Headquarters. My task was ended there, his had begun. 

My panorama stopped and quite omitted 8a, in Cavendish Street, a fallen perch 
where we were once ensconced for a few weeks ; No. 1, Queen Anne’s Gate, 
our recent home ; and then Mark III in transit. 
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I crossed the threshold of the great serviceable building in which Toc H ii 
now at last housed worthily. I met a man in overalls splashed with fresh paint. 
That man was Harty Baldock. 


The Marriage Service ends with the great word “‘ amazement.” Let the same 
wotd suffice to end my panoramas. 


The old Challenge office in 1920 was on the topmost and cheapest floor of 
Effingham House. Eager, as I then was, to see my limbless friends employed 
in work like that of liftmen, I had been angered to observe that boys worked 
all these lifts. The boy who ran the lift in Effingham House conquered my 
animosity, and when he left, proceeded to let the waves lift him—he went away 
to sea. This very boy whom I had cuffed and chided, and who in turn had 
lifted to the Cha//lenge in its exalted eyrie every known early actor in Toc H—had 
brought up E. G. White; had brought up Mrs. Payne; had brought up the 
sardonic silent Mus ; had carried down the aged typewriter ; had carried up the 
“to”; had taken it away ; had carried up the one we couldn’t pay for; had 
brought up Mus once more—had utterly become the first boy in Toc H; he 
it was who ten years later, having sailed the seas, come back again to be the 
Cerberus of our gteat new Headquarters. I murmured “ Harry Baldock. Yes! 
It is!’ ; and stumbled up the Stairs. 


And what good stairs they are; and what good rooms, partitioned off into 
their working cells. The place has real charaéter. Iron, stone, and wholesome 
brick, predominate; there is a pleasing absence of carpets and delicate fal-lals, 
and peddling prim refinements. The few who now remember Knutsford 
Prison would find themselves at home in the new Headquarters, for here again 
ate prisoners of hope with their hope half accomplished. What will Toc H 
be like when it deserts these new Headquarters for still larger premises in twenty 
years’ time or so, if that must be? There is, however, ample space for building, 
and it may be that the whole enterprise has found at last the anchorage for faith- 
ful administration, year after year, right on. 


So thinking, I climbed up that solid central staircase, calling in here and there, 
and finding old and new friends everywhere. It is not always common with 
headquarters to breed a true team spirit. Here you will find it, unless I am 
mistaken. Seniors and juniors solidly at work, learning to take long views 
of what is best in the long run for the whole future of the cause to which they 
have already given so much. If I said any more than this about them, the 
editor would fail to let you read it; but I was glad as I went up the Stairs to 
see these men at last more reasonably housed, and with a little elbow room for 
the first time in history. 


When I had reached the top, I found a flat guatded by one domesticated dog. 


Having exchanged the time of day with him, I was allowed to enter. Herein 


I found the eminently satisfa@tory reason why Harty Baldock had come home 
from sea. 


"TUBBY. 
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“THE WATCH OF THLATONDE 


CEVERAL centuries ago there was founded in Central Europe a society 

which, in its inception, anticipated many of the ideas of Toc H. In 
England its members were called Moravians, after that rolling wooded province 
which now lies at the heart of the new republic of Czecho-Slovakia, and where 
the society was born. In the German country- 
side to-day one will often come upon churches 
and communities of the Herrnhueter, and these 
ate of that same society, except that in German 
they take their name from the little town of 
Herrnhut in the hilly borderland between 
Saxony and Bohemia, which was their early 
stronghold. In Belfast even now they have two 
churches, and at Kilwarlin, near Hillsborough, 
and Gracehill, to take but two examples, these 
settlements may Still be visited. 

Who then were these Moravians, and how did 
they come to work and grow in England and 
Ireland? In Bohemia in the ninth century the 
Czechs first received Christianity from two Greek 
missionaries, and for long after this there was 
conflict between East and West, between Greek 
and Roman ideals, between spontaneity and 
form. As years passed, these people strongly 
touched by such influences as those of Wyclif 
and Hus, his follower in thought, whose The Hus Monument on the siteiof his , 
martyrdom in 1415 was followed by prolonged Martyrdom at Prague. 
wats and disputations, culminating in 1457 in the 
tise of the United Brethren. An early phase of the Movement embraced a 
pilgrimage to the East to search there for some community which still embodied 
the ideals of the Primitive Church. as ; : 

In the sixteenth century arose Luther in Germany, with his emphasis on Faith 
alone. The Brethren inclined rather to Calvinism, and their doctrines swept 
through Bohemia. Before a century had passed they had the mass of the people 
with them, and had become not only a religious but a political force. The Thirty 
Years War was their undoing. At the disastrous battle of the White Mountain 
in 1620, when the flower of the Czechish race was destroyed, Bohemia passed 
into the hands of German overlords, and the Czechs became, for exactly three 
hundred years, a subje&t people. It seemed that the separate existence of Bohemia 
and its religion was at an end. Ferdinand and his allies triumphed ; their foes were 
driven out. 

Yet in 1722 a remnant of the Moravians reached Saxony and settled on the estate 
of a landowner named Zinzendorf. Disputations on matters of religion they 
had, but these were finally composed in but five years time. From that date 
the United Brethren in their modern form came into being. Previous to this 
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the Moravians had spread, suffered, declined and revived, much as other religious 
communities had done, but henceforward, thanks mainly to Zinzendorf, they were 
to have a polity all their own. In their settlement at Herrnhut—“ the watch of 
the Lord ”—were at this time five hundred persons. 


To summarise in a few sentences a remarkable development is exceedingly 
difficult. Protestant Germany was mainly Lutheran. There were also the 
Reformers, chiefly Calvinist, and the Brethren. To avoid dissension Zinzendorf 
had two lines of policy—on the one hand, to set up separate religious com- 
munities on the lines of the Early Church; and on the other, through these, to 
evangelise the different Protestant communities among which the Moravians 
settled. This policy has been severely criticised as limiting from the outset 
the growth of the Moravian Church. But Zinzendorf saw no advantage in 
quarrels between Lutherans and Calvinists, and though the influence of the 
Moravians was indirect rather than direét this small community has perhaps 
accomplished more than all the other Protestant communities put together and 
given these something of an example in practical Christianity. 


Thus in 1738 both John Wesley and his brother Charles were convetted largely 
through the influence of Peter Boehler, a Moravian, while another whom they 
influenced was the great philosopher Kant. They were the first Protestant body 
to realise that they had a responsibility to the outer world, and from Greenland 
to Africa and Persia they not only established a whole chain of missions, but put 
the idea into the minds of other people. Whether we consider their work among 
races believed backward or among the unfortunate, such as the lepers, their direct 
influence has been astonishing, their indireé&t beyond calculation. Nor did they 
view this as anything outside their lives or make a separate caste of missionarics. 
Wherever they were, each was missionary. If their discipline was stri&, their 
Standards were high. 


In their enthusiasm for education they were far ahead of their time, and two 
centuries ago had much higher ideals which they put into practice than most 
of us have now. They saw that the future was with youth, and in their schools 
for girls they were pioneers. With their missionary spirit it is easy to see how 
they made their way to these islands and how the boyhood dream of Zinzendorf, 
“ the order of the mustard seed,” came true. 


! Without going into the details of their do&trines, classified under eight headings, 
! we see that the Moravians always laid stress on conduét and many of them lived 
in pratice the sermon on the Mount. The circumstances in Germany in the 
A eighteenth century, as well as the individuality of Zinzendorf, gave them a feld 

l in which they could supplement existing religious agencies and so strengthen 
and promote the unity of believers. There was even a rule among them that no 
worker should seek converts from members of other communions. In an age of 
intolerance they saw elements of good in Lutheran and Calvinist ; and whilst 
4 their bishops secured them friendly relations with the Church of England, in 
= form of government they have many points in common with Presbyterians and 
other bodies. 
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Driven forth from Herrnhut, Zinzendorf pursued his mission indefatigably 
in England till his death in 1760. The chief apostle in Ireland, Cennick, was 
influenced by a study of Whitfield’s Journal. He scandalised the faithful by holding 
that there was no difference in the sight of God between the vilest sinners and the 
most upright men on earth. They tried to make their religion correspond 
with their professions and this was perhaps their greatest heresy. They were 
opposed to schism and came nearer to being a Union Church than any Protestant 
Church that has ever existed. They laid stress on personal experience, and if 
faith were the great test of membership, they insisted that conduét should corres- 
pond to it. While their communities were strongholds of evangelical piety, 
they demanded no formal creed from their adherents. Their width of view was 
extraordinary, going far beyond barriers of nationality. They believed that the 
Kingdom of Heaven was not confined to any particular party, community or 
set of opinions. A hostile critic shows how their plea for disinterested service— 
“that we are entitled to no reward for doing it ”—“ with a vast deal mote of such 
fooleries,” was taken as further proof of their ignorance both of faith and works. 
Their outlook has been summed up as “jn necessariis unitas, in non-necessariis 
libertas, in utrisque caritas ?”—in essentials unity, in non-essentials liberty, in each 
charity—but this to their opponents was heresy. 


A visitor to a settlement as at Herrnhut might discover an early model of a 
Toc H Mark. He would see on one side of a square a chapel, with a school 
house on another side, habitations of the Minister and Warden on a third. At 
tight angles was a house for single brethren, with workshops, out-houses and 
gardens, a place for prayer, a dining-hall, a dormitory as well as single rooms. 
Each in the house paid a moderate sum for rent which was fixed by a committee. 
Strict as they were about relations of the sexes, as shown in the Church and 
even in the Cemetery, they were in advance of the Toc H Journat. On the 
opposite side of the square was a place for unmarried sisters. The warden looked 
after the temporal affairs, the minister after the spiritual affairs, of the settlement, 
and there were corresponding arrangements in the houses. It was a rule that 
every youth must learn a trade. The Love Feast, the Agape of the Ancient Church, 
was, and Still is, observed. The meal here consists of coffee and “ Love Feast ” 
buns, and in this ceremony could be found still another link with Toc H ideas. 
Their ministers are all on a standard wage—a recent figure in Ireland being £200 
a year and a house, whilst arrangements ate made for the education of children. 
A prayer of Zula, a Greek chieftain who settled at Kilwarin, may well epitomise 
their spirit‘ Enable me . . . to sink self in the care of those around me.” 


Did space permit I would give details of two settlements I have visited in 
Northern Ireland, and much evidence of their piety and the enthusiasm which 
they have manifested. There were errors, too, and excess of zeal, and there was 
need for a “time of sifting,” but even these were but a complement of their 
happy joyous faith. When one thinks of them, memory goes back to the statue of 
Hus, martyred in 1415, which dominates the City of Prague. The Moravians 
have many Elder Brethren, of whom the Chief is the founder of the Christian 
religion, “ the Author and the Finisher of their faith’ W. A. ARMOUR. 
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FELLOWSHIP 


Unashamedly we reprint from the Odfober “ Lamp’? this fine plea for the fellowship of common work 
and responsibility each for each, rather than the careless comradeship of beer and skittles. 


TT is at once the strength and the weakness of the English-speaking peoples 

that they are intensely individualistic. Our whole surroundings and ee 
are such as to encourage initiative and to develop personality. We applau 
enterprise and we worship efficiency. But we do not stop at initiative; we 
demand also self-control, and from this arises our tremendous sense of discipline : 
discipline that is based on individuality and not on suppression. 


We are taught early that if we want to command we mutt learn to obey, and 
we always obey with the responsible feeling that we may one day have to command. 
Our mentality is that of willing co-operation, not of submission ; of conscious 
contribution, not of self-effacement. ‘This sense of personality and responsi- 
bility is undoubtedly a tremendous national asset. At the same time, like other 
virtues, its extravagant cultivation may obscure a correlative virtue, and as 4 
race we ate little disposed to combine with others by suppressing our personality. 
We are willing loyally to contribute of our best under accepted rules, but we do 
not find it congenial to abate one jot of our egotism—for such it becomes— 
for the sake of a common rule. ‘Teams we have of the best, whether for work 
ot for play, but brotherhoods we look upon as somewhat monkish contrivances 
to be held in suspicion. 
It will be objeted that we had or have the Guilds, the Livery Companies, the 
Royal Society, and professional and artistic institutes and societies for every 
variety of intclle@ual and artistic a@tivity, the most efficient of their kind in the 
world. (Note that if you accept them as efficient you at once think they are 
good. So you, too, I fear worship the false god Efficiency.) Far be it from us 
to belittle these splendid associations, all of which contribute to the encourage: 
ment of talent, the maintenance of standards (Efficiency again !) and the education 
| of public opinion ; but they hardly cultivate fellowship. Their honorary oflicers 
! may sink their individuality in the cause they serve, but the vast majority © 
| members hope to lead, or at least to shine, to ‘‘ do their bit.” This is not the 
| spirit of fellowship. In fa&, we have forgotten the very meaning of the word, 
for to-day good fellowship means eating and drinking together. Eating and 
drinking together is a very good thing too, a very good start for fellowship 
and a very useful adjuné, but does not in itself constitute fellowship. 

In Toc H the idea is fundamental and is abundantly manifest throughout 
the Charter, but recent writings suggest that our leaders tend to attach more 
importance to it than was formerly the case. Or perhaps it would be more 
correct to say that they seem to feel the necessity of laying more and more emphasis 
upon it the further we get from the fellowship of the Great War, and are Striving 
anew to recapture in peace this elusive virtue. 

To Love Widely has been indexed by the single word Fellowship, and yet 
E| loving widely can hardly be taken as a definition of fellowship, the essential of 

which consists in the assumption of common responsibility. “ We are members 
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one of another.” If a brother sin, do you thank God that you were spared the 
temptation? Or do you pray for the sinner’s repentance? Or do you take 
the sin on yourself and pray that you be forgiven for his sin? The last alone is 
in the true spirit of fellowship. It comes so much more naturally to us to say, 
“This is not my pigeon,” but it és our pigeon, and it is just this sense of joint 
responsibility that is wanted in our Groups and Branches. Only when we can 
satisfy this test, dare we say “‘ Two or three are gathered together in Thy Name.” 

But even common responsibility, as just described, is not the whole of fellow- 
ship. There must also be a conscious attempt to conform to a common ideal, 
and this can only be attained by the sacrifice of part of our personality. While 
talents are contributed as gifts to the common stock, little vanities and crudities, 
sources of self-pity and sources of pride, have to be suppressed in favour of the 
common outlook. We must not only be willing to share the joys and sorrows 
of our fellows, we must allow them to share ours ; we must shake off the Anglo- 
Saxon mask of reserve and self-confidence. It is not enough to Love Widely ; 
we mutt also allow ourselves to be widely loved. 

And if there is validity in the long-cherished belief of the churches that com- 
munal worship has a function and a power not manifested in private worship, 
psychology clearly demonstrates that this can only be true of the worship ofa real 
community, a fellowship, not a mere adventitious collocation of persons. Fellow- 


ship, therefore, is also efficient ! 
H. KRALL. 


A CHRISTMAS JOB 


A November post brought to the Editor’s table a letter from a member containing a worn newspaper 
cutting, received by him in turn from a friend in Australia, who had known nothing of Toc H. Thus the 
Story came, relying on its own merits, without context or trumpets, and on its own worthy merits we publish 
it, with due acknowledgments to an unknown Australian paper. 


MOKE-HAZY, full of light and laughter, and the pleasant smell of groceries, the store- 
i rooms of Toc H at the Vigtorian headquarters in Pitt’s Buildings, Collins Street, present 
as busy and happy a scene on Friday nights as can be found in Melbourne. Preparations are 
made then for the distribution of food on Saturday to goo families in unfortunate circum- 
stances through unemployment. Men run from point to point so that not a second will be 
wasted, but there is no confusion. The traditions of Army ot Navy enforce an easy discipline 
that enables the work to be done with remarkable efficiency. As in a factory, each man 
performs one operation—opening a bag, keeping a bin full, running down a line of bins while 
other workers each throw one article of food into the bag, tying bags, stacking them. The 
success of the system is attested by the fa&t that on Friday night 38 workers filled 894 sugar- 
bags in Gx minutes. On an average, each sugar-bag was filled with 13 different articles, tied, 
and stacked in four seconds. 

The dire€tor of operations, who remains nameless, for Toc H proclaims itself a x humble 
handmaiden”? in all its work and does not count the individual, discounted praise of this record. 

“ Amazing ?” he said. “I don’t know about that, but it is our best. Each bag contains 
2 1b. of sugar, 3 Ib. of tea, 1 Ib. of barley, 1 Ib. of split peas, 1 lb. of rice, 4 Ib. of salt, 2 Ib. of 
rolled oats, 2 lb. of flour, a tin of powdered milk, a tin of jam, a bar of soap, two boxes of matches, 
and two candles. To these we add 1 Ib. of the best stewing steak, a large loaf of bread, and a 
supply of potatoes, turnips, carrots, parsnips and onions. The food lasts a family of average 
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size about three or four days, and forms a very necessary supplement to the Government suger 
ance grant. At retail prices a similar quantity of food would cost at Icast 14s., but the average 
cost to us is only Gs. rod. This is entirely due to our buyer, who obtains the food at consider- 
ably less than wholesale prices, and frequently at cost prices. Despite the cheapness ofour 
buying and the faét that not a penny reccived from subscribers is spent on administrative expenses, 
distribution of relief is costing not less than £300 a week. We have delivered 7,480 large 
parcels of food since we commenced distribution on May 31, and we have assisted 2,000 families. 

“Our subscribers range from leaders of industry who have made gifts of £100 to an old 
woman who obtained a little work after we had assisted her for some time, and who now comes 
in every week and climbs three flights of stairs to give her sixpence. Recently some families 
have been ‘ adopting’ distressed families and assisting them. This is a development which I 
hope will continue, for by this means distressed people always have someone on the look-out 
for a job for them.” 

Early on Saturday afternoon the same energy was displayed in loading between 4o and jo 
motor-cars with parcels. The cars set out on their journeys to 894 families, north, south, eat 
and west. In one car went two young commercial travellers whose sport is rowing, but who 
forgo their afternoons on the river. Ina narrow lane the car stopped before a dwelling little 
larger than a shed, and parcels and the bag of groceries were delivered. 

The woman had done washing for a half-day last week. Things were improving gradually, 
she said, while two little children played around her feet. If the gentlemen were finding 
it dificult to make the money go round, they must not worry about her. There must be 
many worse off than herself. 

“ Splendid, isn’t it?” said one of the young men, as they returned to the car. “ Almost 
everywhere we go we find the same spirit of self-sacrifice. Every case is thoroughly investigated, 
but in the two distri@s we are working we have deteéted only one case of imposition. We are 
visiting one of the most wonderful old women in Melbourne. She is aged go years; she 
has been a widow for 50 years, and she has outlived all her family. She was taken in some time 
ago by a kindly family. Several months ago the husband lost his job, and since then the old 
woman has been trying to keep the husband, the wife, and the four children on her pension 
of £1 a week. We were told of her by people on whom we were calling, who said that they 
knew a family in which the children were constantly crying for something to eat.” 

The old woman escorted her visitors to her little room. She had been painting a flower 
pattern on cloth, and, in spite of her go years, the delicate tints testified to her skill. She was in 
high spirits, for at a concert to assist the distressed a few nights previously she had provided the 
most applauded item. “It was a dialogue made up out of my own head,” she said. “I called 
it ‘ Retiring from Society,’ because it was the story of my own life. When I was young I married 
and entered society. But after my husband died I gradually lost my friends, my family died, 
and at last I was alone in the world: I told them the story. My only trouble is that I 
can’t go about,” she added, and, after a pause, “ you see, I can’t die because the people here 
would lose my pension.” 

Tn another tiny house, as the young men chatted chcerfully, the woman declared things were 
alittle better, Every night the children prayed that their “ daddy ” might get work, and the 
week before last he had obtained a job for three days. 

There were other cases. ‘There were men who had not had work for longer than a few days 
for two yeats, there were sick mothers struggling with household work, sick children, and 8 
young man who had lost his job a month after his marriage. : 

Driving back to the city one of the young men said, “ Next Saturday may be the last time we 
will be able to distribute to these people. We will keep on as long as we can, but our funds 
are almost exhausted. What can we do? What will happen to them?” 


428 


OVER THE HILLS AND FAR AWAY 


ieee the Passion Play on August 4, we three Toc H members set out to see as much of 

Germany by train and on foot as could be comfortably accomplished in less than a fort- 
night. Walter Richter had previously planned the route through the prettiest parts of the 
Schwarzwald, but the spell of the Bavarian Alps had cost us an extra day well spent around Ettal 
and Linderhof, and now we had to catch up 24 hours to be faithful to Walter’s itinerary. On 
Wednesday, therefore, instead of Tuesday, we were seeing Munich, a city notable for its clean 
cobbled ways, piéturesque policemen, and a heritage of fine public buildings. Then in the 
evening by fast train to Ulm, where we had our first taste of the Deutsche Jugendherbergen, 
through membership of which many have discovered for themselves the ideal tramping 
holiday, when each strenuous day ends in the certainty of a good bed in jolly, wholesome 
company. We found the Hostel under the shadow of Ulm’s mighty cathedral. After 
reporting to the friendly Hausvater, who showed us the way about his register, we each 
paid our 50 pfennige. Just a little dazed by the din of youthful Germany, we carried off our 
rations of blankets to a dormitory, at the other end of the central dining-room. The dormitory, 
as quaintly timbered and homely as the dining-room, contained double-decker beds and com- 
fortable sleep-inducing mattresses. In the well-equipped wash-house, many bare-legged giants 
were sitting at a ceremonial fect-washing; others more thorough were removing the day’s 
dirt under the shower bath. Not a few “tramps ” were brewing coffee in the kitchen, and at 
9 p.m. many more were well asleep. 

The rule of “ Lights out ” at 10 p.m. was observed with a quiet discipline which caused us 
some surprise. We felt that under similar circumstances English youth, which often is at its 
“ chirpiest ”? in the late hours, would have expended its last ounce of energy in a healthy rag. 
The German boy, however, says that you cannot expect to do your 30 kilometres a day on less 
than 8 hours of sleep. One belated traveller stole in very timidly a few minutes after time, and 
climbed into bed by eleétric torch, not having the courage to put on the main lights again; or 
so we thought. Shortly after 6 a.m. the Rest House was astir, and at 6.30 a fragrant 
aroma of coffee wafted into the dormitory. With a little imagination you tread the streets of 
medieval days if, in your zeal, you tread the cobbles of Ulm before its people are about ; but 
you need to be very early if you would have the early morning of a German town to yourself. 
Our pursuit of the lost day necessitated many long miles of travel by rail. 

Through Tuttlingen and Immendingen,we arrived at Kappgutt,where we spent the late after- 
noon. Bad Boll gorge has a unique, rugged beauty, and the charming viadué bridge that spans 
it is the subje&t of many German railway posters. At sunset we were in Bonndorf, and sitting 
on our beds in the D.J.H., this time an unpretentious school hall, furnished with one stove, 
two rows of beds, and down its middle a bench for eating. Frederick Greber, workless, and 
here on foot from Hamburg, was our first friend. He could speak English moderately well, 
so that our conversation was of a more intelligible order than hitherto, We met, too, a Cologne 
schoolmaster, with a good handful of pupils, who were disposing of coffce, bread and jam in a 
thoroughly brazen manner when the poor man’s arm must have ached terribly. The smallest 
of this interesting company would, I judged, have fitted comfortably into my Swedish Bergen, 
and my admiration was complete when I Jcarned later that the little chap had walked an average 
of 25 kilometres a day from Cologne. As was our custom in those days, we dropped in at the 
Gasthaus for a square meal, and got it, The landlord, the policeman, the postman, and a forester 
were there to pool the day’s news. They welcomed us with nods and smiles, and the forester, 
in broken English, entertained us with the story of his internment in England asa Prisoner of War ; 
how, and why, he had got to like, and almost to love, our country. 

When we arrived back at the hostel, the schoolmaster, wise, tired man, was in bed, but his 
“ kindergarten ” was too much engrossed in a game of cards by candle light to evince any interest 
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in the example of its leader, When we bigger chaps had piped down they were Only moved. 
to follow suite by the persuasive gestures of a stranger brandishing a boot from the end bed 

In the early morning we were away through the Schwarzwald as far as Schutzsee, meeting 
only a few solitary woodmen and the friendly squirrels. We found an Inn there, and, of course, 
the lake, where we soothed our fect. Titisce is but a few kilos farther on, and down the steep 
road built many hundreds of fect about the water we overtook two London Rovers, with 
whom we walked and shared adventures as far as the bathing jetty on the cdge of the town. 
Titisee is fed by cold springs that carry down in season the mountain snow, and our swim was 
only a hasty plunge. 

A train brought us into Freiburg, where lives a pioncer member of the family in Germany, 
Walter Richter. At No. 18, Bismarck Strasse, Walter’s warm greeting invested us with the 
freedom of the city. He recklessly abandoned his interrupted writing, and sallicd out to help 
us book our beds at the D.J.H., and afterwards conduéted us to the famous student’s eating 
house for a meal. 


The culinary arrangements of a Youth Hostel kitchen make for friendship in variety. You 
share a ring with two or more lodgers, who are really just as keen about breakfast as yourself; 
yet with a gentle courtesy your neighbour withdraws his “something” in a tin to make way for 
your very English eggs and bacon. In company with Walter, we spent this bright Saturday 
morning enjoying Freiburg’s market, where brown-skinned, gaily dressed country folk sat with 
their produce under party-coloured umbrellas. Everywhere one found the jolliest confusion 
of cabbages and candy, trinkets and toys, lettuces and laces, buyers and sellers ; over all shone 
the sun with pleasant warmth, perfeéting the gaiety of this lively, colourful crowd. Here a 
trio of Hamburg carpenters in “wide awakes” and bell-bottomed trousers ; there an itinerant 
piper as “pied” as any of Hamelin; all the while the strife of tongues continuous, the babble 
of bargaining incessant, the cooing of doves, the prattle of children, and above all lesser sounds 
the muffled boom of the Cathedral bell in Gothic tower, crowning, yet standing aloof from, the 
market’s crowded Stage. Walter sensed our appreciation, as with ill-disguised pride he led us 
into the vastness of the cathedral, whcre one’s thoughts sorrowfully turned to the lost spaces 
of London’s own Abbey. The greens, reds and blues of thirteenth century Stained glass are 
exquisite when the sun bends down their lustre in great shafts that pool the floor with rich 
patterns of light. One hour of other-worldliness ended at midday in the refreshing, if sordid, 
sparkle of Munich beer. We climbed next up the steep side of the town to eat at a restaurant. 
Then we climbed higher until the red roofs, steeple, and vineyards of the town were “ spread 
out as a curtain.” It seemed natural that without warning four other blazer-clad figures should 
descend on us “ from the clouds.” ‘They had, as a matter of fact, quite recently come by air 
from some distant city, at the price of a little sickness. We found a grassy bank, we eight, 
and laughed and chatted, and kicked our heels and each other for a pleasant hour or so. 

Walter sparkled, as Guest and chief Speaker, at this English English Toc H meeting ; only 
instead of talking, he sang some spontaneously translated German songs, and got his leg pulled 
considerably. On the way back through the town, Walter showed that, after all it is not so 
infra dig. to walk down the High Street in broad daylight eating sliced German sausage out of a 
paper bag. 

Freiburg’s D.J.H. was in most ways reminiscent of Ulm. Shortly before bed-time on Saturday 
night, a tramping team of twenty lads were sitting round a long trestle table in the common room, 
and they were solemnly chanting under the baton of their leader some musical, but mournful 
melody with an indefinite number of verses. Certainly the degree of facial control involved 
won my admiration. 

We were sorry to leave such an enchanting fairy tale town, but the inexorable hand of time 
tore us away at noon for a train journey to Bleibach, from whence we returned to the dusty 
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road as far as Ober Simonswald via Ibendorfle. At this latter, a swiftly moving stream, crystal 
clear, lured us to drop our burdens and dangle three pairs of fect in its coolness. How pleasant 
in retrospeé al] that is ona grey day in winter. Towards evening we found the hostel, a pictur- 
esque whitewashed cottage set back from the road, with steep wooded hills rising sheer behind 
it. The Hausmutter,a diminutive lady, very 
ancient but with a kind heart, showed us the 
blankets and registered our names. Georg 
Borchert and Gerhard Rubensdorffer, both 
of Geislingen Steige, shared our dixie of 
smoky brew. They put away thcir black 
coffee in favour of English tea, but curiosity 
rather than good taste moved them, I think. 
A red glow on the tree-tops, the purple- 
headed mountain, the quiet stream, and the 
first stars, invited you to walk and think. 
We did, as far as the inn, where a good 
supper, the pretty girl that served it, and 
the gossip of farmers, foresters, and lumber- 
men, wholly absorbed our interest. Life is 
very dear at such times. Of the dozen or 
more occupants of the little house that 
night, we three were the only Englanders. 
The two big, mysterious men in great cloaks 
and feathered hats were last in, and out before the dawn. Georg and Gerhard the 
inseparables have been mentioned. Besides these, there were five or six young men from 
Vienna, marching under one flag. When night came on, we three raised our voices 
harmoniously over a little song, just to prove to the company that Englanders are able to 
sing a tune straight. A response in rivalry came from somewhere up among the rafters, just 
to say that Germany can also sing late at night and after a long, arduous day on the road. 

One of the trio, climbing up into his top bunk with greater zeal than caution, cracked his head 
on the low timbers, thereby raising a loud and sustained guffaw. Ordinarily, the injured party 
would have retaliated with a boot, but here he was content to entertain the Strangers with mono- 
syllables, expressive but restrained. At 7 a.m. it was raining. The scrambled eggs were good, 
and the drink made by Georg and Gerhard caused us to blush for our concoction of last evening. 

In spite of adverse weather conditions, we were resolved to take the mountain route for 
Triberg, and having retraced our steps as far as the water-wheel at Ibendorfle, we climbed steadily 
away from this little rural outpost of civilisation. The map showed Oberdeck to be 1,186 feet ; 
mountain mist enveloped us threateningly, and when we parted from the last bit of stony, but 
friendly, pathway for a slippery water-course that would have “ got the goat ” of a goat, we 
were sadly tempted to slide back on our seats as far as the comforting warmth of the cottage. 
Instead, we consolidated the few miserable dregs of pioneer spirit that remained, wrung out our 
lower garments, and grimly faced in unheroic silence the last few hundred feet of Rohrhurd. 
Climbing, though, is a little dull when you’re hung about with wet mist and sweat, and when you 
haven’t the consolation of a congratulatory look-back on unaspiring humanity below. Soon we 
felt that it was dinner-time. We were wandering about on a flat piece of wet land, dismally eating 
berries, and half hoping that they might be of the poisonous sort; but, glory, when suddenly 
and miraculously the clouds lifted, the sun tried really hard for a moment, and lit up a vast 
panorama of rolling hills that melted into blueness more miles away than I can say. <a 

Suicidal intentions sped at this revelation of nature, and were replaced by a kind of primitive 
awe; then by a feeling of thankfulness. 


A Jugendherberge in the Black Forest. 


431 


ee 


Sitting under a tree, between them a wicker basket of food, were two woodmen. We stopp% 
them politely, to reassure ourselves of the path, but both gentlemen were intent on fair pa; 
with the contents of the wicker basket, so that their gesticulations were misunderstood, and we did 
not see Schoenwald until tea-time. Gasthaus fare was never more welcome. At 7 p.m. we were 
going down the steep path that follows the course of the pretty waterfall into Triberg. Much 
of the attractiveness of Deutche Jugendherbergen is in their novel variety. There is an elemext 
of surprise and of pleasurable anticipation as you near the end of a day’s journey, and you agais 
look for something quite different in types of building and “lodger.” ‘This time, the haus: 
was one of a row of charming surburban villas on a gtcep road of the “ no thoroughfare ” variety, 
well above the town. There was a piece of floor for three in the attic, for which, and otha 
mercies of the day, we were truly thankful. 


In the common room that evening we were soon “‘as thick as thieves ’’ with Viktor Kurz 
and Erich Ischmidt, cousins, the one of Stuttgart, the other of Gcislingen Steige. Viktor could 
speak a reasonable kind of English, having joined in earlier school days a class that “ swopped ~ 
countries with one of our schools for a whole month. Arrangements were made to accompany 
these two on the morrow across the Homberg to Schiltach. At Triberg we found the same 
delightful friendliness that had persisted all along the line, and one felt that all the man-made 
barriers of our time had only a paper reality. 


Rarely one found a common tongue for progressive conversation, but smiles are most? 
irresistible and more expressive of good will than all the Peace conferences that ever sat. Shoppic& 
in a foreign land is an adventurous affair when you have but a rudimentary knowledge of the 
language; you cross the grocer’s doorstep with quickened pulse, have rehearsed your needs it 
the vernacular all the way down the street, until you face the counter when you stammer 
and dig the bacon dumbly with your finger. The faét that you are an Englishman is so obvious 
as to render your laboured explanation unnecessary, but Herr Grocer and Frau radiate sympathy, 
and you are put at ease. 


> 


One of those massive “ Heath Robinson ” engines pulled us out of Triberg at 9am. At 
10 o’clock five of us were ascending the path that snakes up the town side of Homberg, and at 
mid-day we looked back with pleasure and satisfa€tion on the midget town, built in the lap of a 
singularly beautiful valley. All round, the woods were carpeted with wild flowers, and the 
eccentricities of the mossy track were sheer delight. Though not nearly so high as Robrhurd, 
at 1,000 feet we were afforded a view more impressive than any yet seen, so that we rested awhile 
to appreciate its loveliness. [he Creator is surely very humble in His greatness that He should 
have been content since time was with a silent tribute from the humblest and tiniest few. 

Farther down where fields begin again, we passed by a pretty rustic study. Father, mother, 
buxom daughter and strapping sons were resting by their bullock team and sharing the homely 
contents of a basket. The girl spoilt the effeét by giggling, and all because we asked of them 
the way. 

In silence we trudged forward for two kilometres, the red sandstone path leading us along the 
crest of a hil] until it ended satisfactorily in a little oasis. We were, however, content with water 
from the pump, and the meal of bread, sausage and plums was voted princely fare. 

Shiltach is a lovable little town of ancient timbered houses that seem to lean upon one another 
in the oddest manner. Halfway along the cobbled high street you find the town square, where 
there is a quaint gargoyled fountain pool containing many well-nourished gold-fish, Oh my! 
What halcyon days for tiddiers in the Grand Jun@ion Canal if Mr. Lansbury were to order gold- 

fish for Trafalgar Square. The D.J.H. was simply a large room of 12 beds on the second floor of 
the Gasthaus, with the landlord, a whale of a man and most likeable, acting as hausvater. | He 
laid an excellent hot supper in the front parlour, entertaining us during its consumption by airing 
in no uncertain voice, for the benefit of local politicians assembled at the next table, his views on 
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the forthcoming eleétions. There was as much unanimity about that meeting as one might 
expect from a republic represented on the Reichstag by some 30 political parties. The land- 
lord’s emphatic denunciation of something, somebody or other carried little conviétion, and 
his oration was rudely disturbed by the din of clanging pots, and raucous laughter. One 
opponent started a gramophone with a loud needle, whereat the big man recovered his sense of 
humour, and roared with the company. 


Three youths, damp but merry, stole in after our retirement at to o’clock. Next day they 
joined us, Erich and Viktor having moved on before daybreak, for they had hopes of gaining 
Freudenstadt by tca-time. The separation was mutually reluctant. Breakfast was prepared in 
the commodious kitchen of the inn, and at nine we were off in step with three new friends, the 
youngest of whom spoke English digtin@ly and French tolerably well. We fell to talking about 
our countries, and the merits of our big towns and railways. 


As they wished to know, we told them sincerely that their great country had impressed us 
most by the whiteness of its city Streets, and how we had discovered for ourselves how richly 
deserved was its reputation for hospitality. 


The river takes an uncertain course between the tree-clad hills through Schenkenzeld to 
Alpirsbach. The road was the more interesting, as except for a bridge at Schlosshof, it promised 
not to get us anywhere. At Schenkenzeld packs were dropped as we paused to watch the 
lumbermen on the banks of a busy backwater. Here the floating logs are sport for village 
urchins, whose great delight it is to run from bank to bank, balancing skilfully on the bobbing, 
turning timber. Now and then, a boy more venturesome would be rewarded with an unpleasant 
ducking, and as we went on our way, storms of derisive laughter were raised to complete the 
discomfitute of one viim. 

A heavy shower near Ober Ehlenbogen happened conveniently at lunch time, and the wide 
eaves of a roadside barn enabled us to dispose of more sausage, bread and plums in comfort. 
Beyond Lossburg we parted from our fellow-hikers, as our path lay towards Lauterbud through 
a belt of forest. On the outskirts of Freudenstadt, whom should we meet but Viktor and Erich, 
who had missed the train they had hoped to catch. The second leave-taking was a more hilarious 
affair in the restaurant of the Bahnhof. The train that took us out of Freudenstadt played some 
queer tricks, but at sunset dropped us safely at Karlsruhe in the plain. The D.J.H. proved to be 
large, clean and homely. Here there was a Hausmutter, a middle-aged person with forceful 
personality, and who would stand no nonsense from disturbers of the peace. 

The restaurant where we found our meat meal that evening was a sinister, creepy kind of place. 
Maybe it was haunted, or perhaps we were just tired. Certainly we climbed into our double- 
deckers that night with thankful hearts, and slept eight hours of untroubled sleep. In the early 
morning we had a shower bath, and after a good breakfast spent the morning in the town, which 
was flat and not so interesting. 

We were in Mainz by 2.30. 180 kilometres in 2 hours 15 minutes is not bad going. Warm 
sunshine, rare enough during the past few days, endeared us to this Rhineland city. A good 
tramp will hasten to book his bed before satisfying his physical needs, and this was our invariable 
rule. The Jugendherbergen lies out in the fields beyond the city, and was the largest and best of 
our experience, despite the faét that fire had played havoc with one wing. Later in the day, 
we walked along Rhine. The man at the boat-house explained that the river was in flood ; 
that it would cost him his job, his boat, and an inquest for three if we were to go a-sailing. We 
were disgusted. At a beer-house in Mainz we attacked a square meal while the landlord played 
“Poet and Peasant ’’ on an eleGric piano. 

In the darkness and more rain we squelched back to the hostel. A German rag happened in 
the dormitory that night. Some one had engineered the collapse of a bed and its occupant, 
whose unexpected retaliation drew the hausvater to op the riot. 
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On Friday morning we discovered a party of friendly Leipzig Scouts. A whole day was spert 


on the Rhine, and at evening the noble twin towers of the Domof Koeln stood out against a red 
sky as the first lights were twinkling along the Quay. 


Our diary must end tamely with a bricf piéture of the last D.J.H. on the programme of our 
German holiday. What was once an army barracks is now a splendidly equipped youth hostel, 
with an elaborate kitchen and bed ticket system, a cheap canteen where a satisfying meal may 
be had for one mark. The big dining-room will seat 200, and as many can be accommodated 
between six or more dormitories. Inevitably, I suppose, the traveller’s last impression (and 
what better) is of the Dom, whose tapered gothic towers crown the dignity of a city enriched 
by many a craftsman’s hand since the Middle Ages. 


Now I want to go again to this great country, the wiser and more understanding for my fir& 
experience, to seal friendships, and to make more, in the D.J.H. way. 
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ANOTHER DRAMATIC SUCCESS 


HE last show of the London Toc H Drama League (of which this is a notice belated but 

none the less sincere) was well calculated to prove the powers of this well-tried team of 
players. The double bill, with its range of comedy and tragedy, provided one of the bes 
among their many successful evenings. On O€ober 9, 10 and 11 the Drama League played 
Galsworthy’s The Silver Box, preceded by Barrie’s Shall We Join the Ladies? To take them in 
order of produétion, Barrie’s famous “ leg-pull ’’—the first a& of a “ thriller ° of which the 
other two aéts have never been written (and, presumably, never will be)—stirs the audience 
to laughter and breathless excitement by turns, and ends by leaving them completely in the 
air before an unsolved mystery. The pivot of the ation is mild but ferocious old Sam Smith, 
who has invited all the men and women who might have been concerned in his brother’s murder 
to stay with him and who plays with them like a cat with a mouse. His twelve guests, each 
charaéter skilfully drawn and, in this produétion, excellently played, give away their private 
weaknesses by turns, while a sinister butler lurks in the background. The Silver Box is called 
“a social comedy ” but it has the effeét on its audience of sheer tragedy, little relieved by the 
rather grim jests of drink and the police court. It is one of Galsworthy’s bitter social sermons 
on the text that “ There is one law for the rich and another for the poor.” The casts of the 
two plays require 16 and 18 ators respeétively, and it says much for the wealth of talent which 
the Drama League can now draw upon that only three a€tors appeared in both. One of these, 
Alfred Farmer, as Sam Smith in Barrie’s play and as Jones in Galsworthy’s gave us the most 
outstanding ating of a good evening. His “ quick change” from the old gentleman at the 
dinner-table in one case to the Cockney “ up against it ” in the other was a very remarkable 
display of talent. 


IN MEMORIAM 
Miss Kathleen Cook; A Friend of Toc H 


We greatly regret to have to chronicle the passing of Miss Kathleen Cook. She came from 
New Zealand to live in London with her mother, and, so far as delicate healtn allowed, con- 
stantly sought opportunities of showing her love to Toc H. As each Birthday Festival came 
round, for instance, she would apply for new banners which needed sewing and any such work 
within her powers. She was the donor of the Lamp granted to Christchurch, New Zealand, 
in 1929, which is dedicated to the memory of her cousin, Wilfrid Crichton of the N.Z. forces. 
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THE OPEN HUSTINGS 


The War in Perspective 


Owing to great pressure on space, several 
important letters on this subjett have been regret- 
Jully held over to the Jannary JOURNAL. 


Dear EDITOR, 

“To many who watch cricket now at Old 
Trafford, Johnny Tyldesley is no more than 
a beautiful legend, but to others who re- 
member the man and the cricketer he is 
irreplaceable.” So wrote The Times on the 
morning of November 28. We may safely 
prophesy that there arc those of the “ others ”’ 
who will continue to “ remember the man 
and the cricketer’? for many years more— 
and how they will bore the “ many ” ! 

Your correspondent, P. A. Fugeman, is 
bored to tears by all this War Stuff. He 
thinks, probably rightly, that we talk too 
much about our own and our friends’ ex- 
petiences. The fa& is that we can’t help it. 
Let him consider for a moment. Do he and 
his friends never talk about their experiences 
at school, their apprenticeship days, and the 
like? As one who has lived for some years 
in Marks I can say that they certainly dol 
And bore us to tears. 

Now many of us left school before our time 
was up and were hurled into the War. The 
whole school went, of course, as the fellows 
became eligible, so there was no question 
of glory, and your correspondent could not 
be expected to realise that when a whole 
nation is in uniform, the only “ fancy dress ”’ 
is plain clothes. The time may come when 
the highest place in the opinions of men 
is given to those who actually evaded military 
service—because they have no War Stories | 
Seriously, though, my point is that we were 
pitch-forked into the War with only School 
behind us. We found ourselves in a world 
where the only thing that counted was 
Character. Other things were absolutely 
nowhere in comparison. But when it was all 
over we found that other people didn’t under- 
stand. Money, apparently, is really what 
matters. We tried to tell them that men 


were Men, but they weren’t interested. They 
listened more or less politely at first, but 
gradually it appeared that they simply didn’t 
understand. So we shut up; but whenever 
we fce] we have a sympathetic audience, we 
just have to talk. After all, so do the golfer, 
the football enthusiast, and many more— 
even keen Toc H-ers | 

I hesitate to refer to the question of pay- 
ment for the War, because to point out that 
there are other ways of paying besides in 
money may aggravate the charge of bragging. 
There is also surely no need to mention the 
maimed, and those thousands whose mental 
capacity is damaged, if not actually deranged. 
Then there are those again who Jost all chance 
of completing their education at University 
or Trade, but, having grown to manhood 
in the War years, found themselves in the 
labour market fit only for a boys’ wage. 

Again, do a few years make so much 
difference in a lifetime that the man who was 
9 in 1914 can really say that he will have to 
pay for the War long after those who were 
16 at that date are gone? Surely we too have 
got to pay for the rest of our lives, and in 
addition we have the chagrin of feeling, 
often enough, that what we are paying for is 
after all only the lives of our friends—such 
friends !—and our own lost years. 

Your correspondent wants us to say what 
we did in the years that followed. Strange 
question indeed! We founded and have 
led Toc H. 

I hope P. A. Fugeman won’t think that we 
blame him. I have not heard a single word 
of blame against his letter. Obviously it is 
up to us to apologise; everyone rightly 
loathes a bore. We will try to talk less, and 
try to realise more that to many those Men 
are after all just a legend—often not even 
beautiful nowadays—and that we who are 
left are indeed growing old. We must 
remember them to ourselves, though the 
years, maybe, condemn them after all. 


Yours sincerely, 
F, C. B. 
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The Journal Again 


DEAR EDITOR, 

We do not understand why the JournaL 
cannot be published on the first of the month, 
thereby considerably increasing the sale. 
The present date of publication, viz., the 
fifteenth, and more often than not ever so 
much later, tends to decrease the sales. In 
some cases the current number does not get 
to the individual concerned until the end of 
the month. Alternatively, it is suggested 
that if the JOURNAL is published on, say, 
December 15, that number should be called 
the January number. 


Yours sincerely, 
L. S. H. Rayner, 
p-p. North London Distri& Committee. 
Muswell Hill. 


Jobs—A Means or an End? 


DEAR EDITOR, 

The article in the November JOURNAL 
entitled Why the Jobmafter? fills me with 
misgivings. With the writer’s main thesis 
I have no quarrel. I agree that the primary 
obje& of Toc H is to create a spirit, an outlook 
on life, and I agree that that spirit, truly caught 
by the individual, must issue in a desire for 
service. But much of the writer’s language 
is calculated to mislead the ordinary member. 
“Toc H is not a Social Service Bureau.” 
“Jobs are of secondary importance.” “It 
is by the enthusiasm of the old members 
that the new and shy members will eventually 
find the desire for service.”’ 

Some of us have two great fears for Toc H. 
The first is that its energy will be absorbed 
in building up itself. If the “ feel’? of your 
Branch is all right, if your distri committee 
is attending accurately to the details of family 
business, if there is a cheerful hearty spirit 
about your Guest-nights, all is well. Never 
trouble yourself to wonder whether the “‘reser- 
voir of man power” you are thus creating 
is issuing in useful work, or merely serving a 
closed circuit of pipes that only keeps up 
a comfortable temperature in the family house. 

The second fear is that service in Toc H 
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should come to be regarded as having 
purely sentimental value. It is nice to 


that Toc H is helping good causes; itis  _ 


pleasant to know that some of our member _ 
are “‘stewarding” a boys’ club (since that is 
clearly in the category of good causes) and 
that others are “stewarding’”’ (same word 
again) a charity matinee, which obviously 
must be. “ Jobs,’ says the writer of the 
article, “become essential as an outlet (for 
the desire for service created by Toc H)” 
No wonder the charaéter of the job becomss 
of minor importance. 

Sir, there is only one reason for doing jobs 
and that is the simple one that they need 
to be done. Take one aspeét alone. Never 
was there a time when the nation so vitally 
necded to stem the awful wastage in the brains 
and charaéter of the rising gencration. Yei 
the men who are attempting this task, in club, 
and scout troop and brigade, are pitiably 
insignificant beside the magnitude of the 
problem confronting them. Some, perhaps 
the best of them, are slaving night after night 
at their jobs from motives which ate “ merely 
humanitarian.” They need a vital rein- 
forcement from men who, if they spend their 
own energies in harnessing man power, do 
it in order that their own poor strength may 
be enormously reinforced, and of men who 
undertake a job not as a sentimental overflow 
of good feeling but because they see a deed 
crying for a doer in the sight of God and man. 
Few members of Toc H will question that 
it should be at any rate part of our purpose 
to supply the men to meet such needs as this. 
Let us agree fully with the author of the 
article that the spirit is all important. But 
let us realize that work to be done because tt 
needs doing is essential to that spirit not 
merely emanative from it. The engine of each 
Toc H Branch cannot be tuned merely by 
idling. It will only get properly run in by 
working under load. 

Yours sincerely, 


Bermondsey. H. 
* * * 


Letters should reach the Editor by the 15th of 
the month previous to publication. 


| an 


| Save the Mothers 


SYLVIA PANKHURST 6s. 


“The completest statement ever 
made of the problem of maternity 
wclfare ... not only full of facts and 
information, but is rich in human 
appeal... an cloquent and con- 
vincing plea for a universal free 
maternity service.” — Everyman. 


ii CHEAP EDITIONS 


QUIET CITIES 
by JOSEPH HERGESHEIMER 


THE WAY OF SACRIFICE 
by FRITZ VON UNRUH 


DEATH-IN-THE-BOX 
| by MARCUS MAGILL 


JENNY by SIGRID UNDSET 
All at 3s. 6d. each 


LORD OR LEADER? 
By FRANK LENWOOD 


Author of 
‘Social Problems in the East’ 


Christian World: “This is an im- 
portant book, dealing with a question 
which is central to the Christian faith. 


It is clearly and forcefully written, with 


courage, consistency, and inflexible 


honesty, . . ” 


7s. Gd. net. 
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%y JA Profit by the 
Exper aAA of As | 


BZ Z| S 


For over 60 years the Fourth 
City Building Society has 


unfailingly paid half-yearly 
Tax Free Dividends which 
to-day yield interest at 5% Th 


per annum—equal to 63% 
subject to Tax. The 

shares of this Society, un- É § 

like other forms of Invest- y nds 
ment, are not subject to | a 
constant a “i fall a A 

value, and can always be i 
withdrawn without deduc- pir ca" 
tion and with Interest to yplic 
date. 


No faas or brokerage. 


Post the form below for full particulars of how 
you may Invest any sum from  |- upwards. 


BUILDING SOCIETY 


34 LONDON WALL, 


LONDON, E.C.2 
Est -1863. 


To Mr. A. J. HicnaM, Manager, 
Fourth City Building Society, 
34 London Wall, E.C. 2 
Please forward, without obligation, articulars of Tnvestmen: 
for Savings advertised in the “Foc H Journal." 


Address oy 


AdUeGnOORaaseoeaegrberesnaecsetraenscarpnaeneeaeesasResanasensteggensecnacencarucashenyes 


| 
„uam i 


Jat 


Are you about to Purchase 
your Home ? 

or 
Have you Savings to Invest? 


Accountsmay be opened with any sum 
from 1/- to £4,975. 


Your capital is always available at short 
notice and is fully secured. 


WESTBOURNE PARK 
BUILDING SOCIETY 


136, WESTBOURNE TERRACE, W.2 


TOTAL ASSETS OVER £8,000,000. 
RESERVE FUNDS EXCEED £342,800. 
This Society bas helped over 25,000 in- 
dividuals to purchase their own Homes 


or Business Premises by advancing the 
major portion of the purchase price. 


You, too, can purchase 
your Home. 


Liberal advances on Lowest Terma of 
Monthly or Quarterly Repayments. 


Write for Investment or Advance prospectus 
mentioning Toc H 


George E. Jeffries, F.I.S.A., Secretary. 
Telephone: Padd. 3801. (4 lines.) 
Office Hours 10-4, 
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SOTIEI OER S O EE L SEA 


THE 


WIPERS TIMES 


With a Foreword by 


Field - Marshal Lord Plumer, 
G.C.B., G.C.M.G., G.B.E., cte. 


8/6 


Those who served in the Great War 
should possess a copy of The Wipers 
Times, an historical document to hand 
down to their children as a unique 
record of the wonderful spirit that 
prevailed in spite of the horrors of 
1914-1918. 


Evening Standard: ‘‘A real treasure of the 
war.” 
Daily Mail: 
war book.” 
Observer: ‘An historical document ... very 
amusing reading.” 3 
Daily Telegraph: ‘‘Admirably produced in 
facsimile at a most reasonablo price.” 


EVELE!GH NASH & GRAYSON 


148 Strand, London, W.C.2 


“Tho funniest and trocst 


For Lepers 


EVER since our Lord, moved with compassion, 
toela a leper, lepers have been pecularly sacred 
to His followers. 

In our day now hope has dawned for bande 
of thousands of these ‘* poor broken things of Go 
through the advance of medical RET 

Now, as in our Lord's time, they wan gome: 
thing besides healing—they want friendship. the 
sympathy of man ond a sonso of the friendlnts 
eee ] ith a special 

Tho Bible comes to the leper wW 5 
message : in it he reads of One who bad compas 
sion for men like himself. i 

The Biblo Socicty provides lopers with this boos . 
and knows full well that they appreciate the gi 

In Burma, an Indian loper found bimeelt inan 
Home with Burmese who wore also lepori 
bad not the consolations that were his 29 a A 
Ho set himself to loarn Burmese 50 that bo neta 
read tho Bible to theso fellow-suffercrs In He Ir re 
tongue and talk to thom about tho Compassiona' £ 

It is not uncommon for lepers to bequeath ne 
little all to the Bible Society. And year by Koes 
tho Society has no more generous supporters rie 
these stricken men and women who, out on ie 
very slonder resourccs, contribute their nS T 
sheer gratitude for the Book which has eae 
them comfort ond in order that others may a iis 

Will you help the Bible Society in this and its 
other endeavours 4 


Gifts may be sent to the Secretaries, 


BRITISH AND FOREIGN BIBLE SOCIETY, 


146, Queen Victoria Street, London, E.C.4. 
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MULTUM IN PARVO 
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Ø The InpraAn BIRTHDAY FESTIVAL Service 
is to be held this ycar in Calcutta Cathedral 
on Wednesday, December 17, at 6.45 p.m., 
or in case British Branches and Groups 
should carc to remember Toc H India in its 
thanksgiving, at 1.10 p.m. English time. 
At this service the All-India Lamp will be 
dedicated to the memory of Earl Roberts of 
Kandahar. Lord Irwin will attend and may 
be present for a little at the family gathering 
afterwards. 


Ø Our congratulations to R. FARRELL SHEP- 
HERD (Shep), for several years Warden of 
Mark XII, and to Miss Apa ALLATT, a keen 
member of the Leeds Branch of L.W.H., 
on their marriage on December 6. 


@ Artuur Wuuiray, late of Swansea, has 
been expelled from Toc H. 


Ø (a) New Groups : Crewe, F. W. Millward, 
49, Ruskin Road; GuisporoucH, N. H. 
Boyt, 8, Eskdale Terrace; Mosron, E. 
Thorley, 18, Lila Street, Moston, Manchester ; 
Orb CoLtwyn; Oxuey, J. P. Stapley, 17, 
Kingsfield Road ; Riptey, E. Walker, Cumber- 
land House, Butterley, Derbyshire ; TETBURY ; 
THELWALL, R. S. Leah, Red Brick Cottage, 
Thelwall, near Warrington, Lancs. 


(b) Change of Secretary: MOUNTAIN ASH, 
I. Thomas, ‘“ Glenboi,’? Mountain Ash. 


Overseas—Far Eaff: Bompay, K. G. Eapen, 
Y.M.C.A., Student Branch, Lamington Road ; 
Cawnpore, C. F. Eady, Toc H, Diloram, 
Civil Lines; Kanpy, T. G. Platten, Trinity 
College ; Marayan Brancu, F. B. Thurston, 
Public Works Dept., Kuala Lumpur, F.M.S. 
WELLINGTON (South India), C. Robins, Bar- 
tack Master. Australia : BEACONSFIELD (Tas.), 
K. Herbert, c o P.O. ; CANTERBURY (Vic.), F. 
Darby, 2, Balwyn Road, Canterbury, E.1.; 
DEEPDENE (Vic.), H. O. Nicholls, 12, Aber- 
crombie Street ; Dusso (N.S.W.), R. Podmore, 
c/o Commercial Bank ; FreMANTLE (W.A.), D. 
Robson, Swanbourne Street ; GNOWANGERUP 
(W.A.), G. R. Blackett, Bank of Australia ; 
GuitpForp (W.A.), — McWaters, Swan 


Street; Katcoorttz (W.A.), F. Woodrow, 
Great Boulder Mine, Finiston; Krupa (S.A.), 
K. Connell, Commercial Bank of Australia ; 
MELBOURNE METROPOLITAN (Vic.), S. de 
Silva, 476, Collins Street; NEWCASTLE, 
(N.S.W.), J. Pulver, Dalgety’s Chambers, 
Watt Street; Perra (W.A.), S. G. Milne, 
c/o Union Bank; Seymour (Vic.), H. E. 
Jones, Higher Elementary School; Sypney 
CENTRAL (N.S.W.), J. Flint, Manning House, 
250 George Street; Vicrorta Park (W.A.), 
A. Harris, Albany Road. New Zealand: 
Dunenin, G. M. Salmond, 11, Albert Street. 
Africa; ALEXANDRIA (Egypt), W. Boyles, 
8, Passage Artinoff, off Rue Ardib; ALEXAN- 
DRIA (E.P.), H. G. Esprey ; Beprorp (E.P.), 
L. Sweetman; Carro (Egypt), P. D. Allen, 
10, Rue Dr. Bayoumi Fathi, Zamalek, Cairo ; 
CooxnousE (E.P.), B. Weddell; East Lon- 
pon (E.P.), S. F. A. Kipps, 29, Fleet Street ; 
ForpsBURG (Transvaal), G. E. D. Beresford, 
c/o Dr. Donaldson, Crown Mines, Johannes- 
burg; JOHANNEsBURG Disrrict (Transvaal), 
W. O’Brien, 86, Westmeath Road, Parkview ; 
Mortimer (E.P.), D. Mahon, “ The Hope” ; 
Narrosr (Kenya), H. G. Shattan, P.O. Box 
179; Port ExizaserH (E.P.), H. W. Phillip- 
son, 3, Palm Street; Queensrown (E.P.,) 
P. C. Grandin, P.O. Box 113; SOMERSET 
Easr (E.P.), A. L. Ochley, P.O. Box 49; 
Sprincs (Transvaal), B. Hewitt, Box 54; 
Unrara (E.P.), I. D. Ronaldson, Box 27; 
Yeovittz (Transvaal), A. D. Bruin, 38, 
Rockey Street, Bellvue. 

(e) Change of Address and Correfhions: ALDER- 
smor has ceased to be a branch; CoLNE 
Secretary’s address should be Portland Street 
(not Faulkland Street); Ripon Secretary to 
Dalton House, Ripon; SEVENOAKS Secretary 
should be J. Kirkwood Browne (mat S.); WIGAN 
Group has been transferred to the St. Helen’s 
Distriét ; Wicston has ceased to be a Group ; 
WOLVERHAMPTON Secretary’s address should 
be 17, Three Tuns Estate, Stafford Road, 
Oxhey, Wolverhampton. Overseas: South 
Africa: Fort Beaurorr Secretary to Camp- 
bell Street, Port Beaufort, C.P. 
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DESPATCHES OF THE MONTH 


Letters from the Eastern and East Midlands Areas and from Scotland will appear next meal. 
All news should now be addressed to Area Secretaries instead of to the JOURNAL. 


From the North- W estern Area 


NA Eare very glad of the decision to give burial to the Branch and Group news in the Journal 

For a long time, it has been obvious that nobody could get a clear idea of the constantly 
growing chara&er of Toc H from the snippets of news which units have been contributed 
A survey of the position, Area by Arca, will greatly help all of us to bring our own bit of Toc H 
into line with the most forward movements and to check our own experiments with those 
being tried out elsewhere. 

The most amazing thing about Toc H in this Area is the way in which, in spite of rapid growth, 
the spirit of fellowship is deepening. There was a time when the tendency was to judge 2 
Branch or Group by the number of jobs it did. Now, happily, on all sides there is a much 
greater insistence that it is the family spirit which counts and that it is for the spreading of this 
spirit that Toc H exists. Guest-nights are becoming more and more matters for careful though 
and prayer. We are getting rid of the idea that a Guest-night is a badly-run, stereotyped 
meeting without any definite aim. We are trying to prepare them with the main purpose before 
us of giving our guests glimpses of Toc H. Not that our desire is to make all comers members 
of Toc H, but rather to inspire them with our fellowship and to give them fresh visions of ż 
world in which Love is the dominant factor. 

This realisation of the need to spread the spirit of friendliness in the world has inevitably had 
an effe& on our own jobs of work. We are trying more than ever to find service which does 
bring us into closer touch with humanity. Speaking generally, we no longer boast, as formerly, 
if the biggest job we have been able to do has been of the money collecting variety. 

Distri& Committees are beginning to be more helpful than during their infancy. Nearly all 
have rid themselves of the idea that they are composed of delegates, and are beginning to regard 
themselves as teams being trained for the responsible tasks of teaching and developing Toc H. 
Probably the most pleasing sign is the way Distri@ Committees are beginning to look at questions 
of finance. ‘The idea has already taken root, and is steadily getting a firmer hold, that Branches 
and Groups should raise the finance for their own needs by aéts of self-denial. Distri& Com- 
mittees are also helping enormously in the task of obtaining Builders, realising that the finance 
of the whole of Toc H is likely to be firmer if we are surrounded by a crowd of well-wishers 
whose contribution is often even more than financial. 

The work of the Schools Service Bureau in the Area has been considerably helped forward 
by a visit from Hubert Secretan, who spent five days visiting schools during the day-time, 
and meeting School Correspondents and Branch Representatives in the evenings. We have 
great hopes that during the coming months this work will bear fruit. 

By the time this news is in print, our Area Rally at Liverpool will be already a thing of the 
past. We are hoping that a thousand members of Toc H and L.W.H. will gather in the Liver- 
pool Cathedral for a Thanksgiving Service, at which Sawbones will preach. After a communal 
meal two Guest-nights will be held, one for Toc H and the other for the L.W.H. At the former 
we are expeéting Lord Goschen and Pat Leonard to speak. ‘The week-end ends on the Sunday 
afternoon with a Family Gathering at the Gordon Institute. 


Botron Disrricr : 
After many vicissitudes, the Bolton District Committee seems at last to have got a team likely 


to be permanent, and though we are at the moment composed of only four units, we are full 
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of hope that within the next few months developments in new places will be Started. We are 
proposing to spend the major portion of our time during those months together at Distri 
Committee meetings learning as much about Toc H, its traditions, methods and so on, as 
needs be seen for the successful running of a Distri& team. We want to prepare ourselves 
so that we shall be of the greatest possible assistance in the distri&. 

We propose to go into the possibility of holding an annual re-union of the boys who have 
been to the many Holiday Camps organised by Toc Hin the Area. These camps are a means 
of developing friendship between boys in various towns, but if after the Camp there is no further 
interest taken, the Camp will be but a happy memory. We feel that an annual re-union would 
strengthen the bonds formed between the boys and Toc H, to our mutual advantage. If we are 
successful in producing a scheme, we have hopes of persuading the Editor to let us ventilate 
it to the whole of Toc H through the JourNat. 

As a result of Hubert Secretan’s visit, we have become even more keen that the S.S.B. should 
function in the Distri&. Two schools only so far have enrolled, but we have already established 
touch with two new ones, and we hope before long to report that complete liaison has been 
established with them. 


East LANCASHIRE PROVISIONAL DISTRICT : 


Although we live in a congested part of Lancashire, we find not a little difficulty in travelling 
about to sec each other. We are, however, trying hard to build up a distri& sense, both by 
individual visits from the Distri€ Committee to units and by District Guest-nights. We are, of 
course, only small numerically, but at last we have been able to start up a new Grope which, if 
it develops successfully, will be a link between two of the older units. We feel very proud 
indeed of this, our first attempt at “ building ” of this kind. 


MANCHESTER DISTRICT : 


We are trying a new experiment with the Distrif&t Committee. There are so many Branches 
and Groups in the Distri&—and the number is steadily increasing—that we are finding it dificult 
to maintain good attendance at monthly Distri€t Committee meetings, and also to maintain the 
“team” idea. We decided, therefore, that as a Distri& Committee we should only meet 
quarterly, and that our main funétions should be performed by sub-committees, each one of 
which is a team dealing with a particular seftion of the work. For instance, the “ Develop- 
ment” team is responsible for finding and training pivotal men, making contaéts in new places 
and looking after new Gropes; the “ Service” team deals exclusively with jobs and Job- 
masters ; while there is also a “ Digest ” team, which spends its time looking at and thinking 
about the problems of the whole Distri&. . i 

One of the jobs being done in the Distriét is that of making a survey of the Boys’ work being 
done in Manchester and Salford. This has been undertaken principally so that we may have a 
fuller knowledge of what is happening under our very noses. Incidentally, we hope that it 
will be possible where we find a need, to lend a hand. We hope especially to place some of 
the boys who come to us through the S.S.B. 


STOCKPORT DISTRICT : 


Many of us who have heard of Stockport will be wondering where itis! Actually the town 
of Stockport is south of that large city known as Manchester, and though we are close, thank 
goodness we are in a different County, and the units which are colletted together under the title 
above are a€tually nearly all “country” units! 

After much heart-burning and struggling, we are now beginning to feel that the Distrié 
Committee has become a team, and though the sum total of what we have done is not as yet 
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very great, we look confidently towards the future. We have had our training weck-erdi, 
one of our units has had a “ quiet ? week-end and another held a Guest-night with, for us, quite 
novel elements. To begin with, each member of the Branch took along with him a guest, ar4 
the night was begun in the kitchen adjoining their Guest Chamber, where, with candles foz 
illumination, they partook of a mca] in real dug-out fashion. A very short talk about the Old 
House was preceded and followed by the good old Army songs. At a given moment, tke 
whole company adjourned to the Guest Chamber for Light. Later, in the fierce glare of electric 
light songs of a more modern kind were sung and another short talk was given about Toc H 
post-war development. The guests seemed to be really thrilled about it all, and it was with realiy 
thankful hearts that family prayers were said. 


NORTH LANCASHIRE DISTRICT : 


We have been concerning ourselves latterly about Area Finance, and we are determined to 
get our quota by Builders. To this end, one or two Drawing Room meetings have already beea 
held, and we hope in the very near future to arrange two more. 

In this Distri& we are coming to the conclusion that the best way to build Groups of Toc H 
is to find a pivotal man willing to be a teacher of Toc H for the first few months. With this ia 
mind, we have recently started off two Gropes. The pivotal men were chosen by the Distri& 
Committee, and if the method turns out to be as successful as we hope, we propose to spend 
quite a lot of time in finding other suitable pivotal men, and preparing them against the day 
when a chance presents itself of starting up somewhere. 


Mrp-CHESHIRE PROVISIONAL DISTRICT: 


For some months, the geographical situation regarding the Salford Distri& had become almost 
unworkable, and in June this year the units on the Cheshire side split off and formed a new 
Distri&, which, after numerous possible but many more impossible suggestions, was chrigtened 
the “ Mid-Cheshire Distri&,”’ and included two infant Gropes at Crewe and Thelwall. The fir& 
link in binding together the new Distri& was forged at Great Budworth in early September, 
when a successful training week-end brought together representatives from the Units who re- 
captured something of the original inspiration at the hands of Sawbones. After a night of 
many interruptions on the old school-room floor, with an intervening layer of straw palliasses 
wonderfully packed by the Great Budworth Group, Sunday was commenced in real earnest 
with Communion at the Parish Church and concluded at mid-day by a short service condutted 
by Sawbones. ‘Those of us who took part in this week-end were so pleased that we hope ít 
will be possible before long to hold a “ refresher,” and after that a regular half-yearly week-end 
to which the trainecs will be carefully picked by the Distri& Committee from among units. 


SALFORD DISTRICT : 


We are a poor little thing in numbers, but almost before you know what is happening JE 
shall “ grow up,” for we are very virile and full of plans. The thing of moment 1s that Padre 
Michael Coleman has now taken up permanent residence at Mark XIV. 


WESTMORLAND DISTRICT : 


The difficulties of a Distri& Committee in Westmorland are obvious to any who, looking at 3 
map, will see the isolation of most of the towns and villages. The units find it extremely 
difficult to make personal conta& with each other, and it is by no means easy for members of 
the Distrié& team to make visits to the units in the County. In spite of these difficulties, we are 
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gradually becoming conscious of a County Unit. During the summer we held a training week- 
end camp, which was very helpful, and our Distri€ Guest-nights, held two-monthly during the 
winter, are becoming more and more valuable, both as a means of cementing friendship between 
us and as oppottunities of introducing Toc H to visitors. 

Three of our units have just hived off from the Distri& Committee, and presently the Furness 
(Provisional) Distri& will be announced. 

We are concerning ourselves principally at the moment with the possibility of forming 
“Countrymen’s ” Branches. Several of our units are trying to get wings established in villages 
which normally speaking have little chance of becoming Branches, because of the smallness of 
the population. 


LIVERPOOL DISTRICT: 


Our ultimate aim is to establish a Mark in the city, and the first part of our plan of campaign 
is to make a complete chain of units in the suburbs of Liverpool. A small measure of success 
has rewarded our efforts, but we hope for greater things now that the old Distrié& has been 
divided so that the units around St. Helens look after themselves. 

The next stage in the campaign is that we have invited some of the leading citizens in the 
Distrié&t to the Area Rally, in the hope that, seeing the beautiful faces of the rest of the Area, 
they will at once become imbued with a keen desire to do something really big for us. Should 
this fail, our only hope is to buy a field and build a House with our own hands ! 


Sr. HELENS DISTRICT : 


The St. Helens Distri& Committee has had an opportunity now of meeting as such on three 
occasions, and has already planned an ambitious scheme for the smooth running of the Distriét. 
The Pilots from the Distri€& have been meeting regularly for some time now, and lately a scheme 
of meetings for discussion and interchange of ideas between the Secretaries and Job-masters 
of the units every two months has been set on foot. The Distriét Pilot and the District Secretary 
are to attend the Mectings of the Executives of units occasionally to discuss difficulties and to 
try to make helpful suggestions. Further, the Honorary Padres from the Distrié recently fore- 
gathered at the feet of Sawbones, from which much good will accrue. 3 í 

With a view to knitting the Distri& still closer, it is hoped to publish some sort of News 
Bulletin at regular intervals, which will give such Branch and Group news as will not now 
appear in the Journal. ; f 

The experiment by the St. Helens Branch of simultaneously hiving off into two Groups seems 
likely to be successful. 


LANCASHIRE MARKS CoMMITTEE: 


Many reading this term for the first time, will wonder what on earth this Strange Committee 
is, and as we hope from time to time to make a contribution to the Journal were. were well 
that we begin by stating our funétion. We are really one of the few “ business committees 
in Toc H. We dare to have a chairman quite openly, to “ propose” and “ second things 
very sternly, and to keep our “ minutes ” as businesslike, we hope, as those of a Limited Com- 
pany. Our job is to look after the three Houses in the Area, and what fun it is ! The other 
day we had to take the side of one of the Houses down because of dry-rot ; and this was followed 
by the job of converting a cellar into a Chapel at Bleak House, which Chapel has now been 
dedicated by the Bishop of Manchester. Items for the Agenda of the next meeting include 
new heating system to be installed, damp in the cellar and the Treasurer's report, The last, 
following so closcly as it does on an item for spending money, seems a little ominous: the 
Treasurer is a canny bird | 
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From the South-Eastern Avea 


Hey time flies! The first year of the South Eastern Area, since it included Surrey 1 

Sussex, is rapidly drawing toa close and it is natural that we should review the progres 
and development that has taken place. Looking back we feel that Steady progress has eez 
made on all sides, and we should be filled with a decp sense of thanksgiving and gratitude f<< 
the wonderful way in which God has led and guided us in all our endeavours, howevé 
small, in the building of His Kingdom. In this spirit can we joyously look ahead and c%2- 
fidently face the path that is set before us, knowing that with Him all is possible. 

The outstanding achievement of the year has been the carrying out of the policy of “ dz- 
centralisation ° which has been so necessary in order to relieve the ever increasing work wits 
which Headquarters have to deal as Toc H continues its rapid growth. - It has been a diffice®: 
time and has needed a good deal of patience, but we shall feel the benefit of it in the furez2. 
After all it is for the future that we must build, and we dare not build lightly lest we weke 
the foundations. Toc H has been referred to as “ the custodian of a spirit ” and that spi= 
is very precious and must be jealously guarded. 

By the end of the Spring the last distri committee had been set up, and already we are feeliaz 
the benefit of the help and guidance of these teams of men whose responsibility of guiding Toc H 
in their distri is steadily increasing. Let us take onc or two results of the work of these Coz- 
mittees. In six distris they arranged a week-end Rally during the summer, which in eves 
case was well supported (by some Goo members all told) and was voted by all to have been nce 
only great fun but deeply helpful and inspiring ; there is nothing like spending a night together, 
however uncomfortable, for getting to know each other, and these Rallies gave us a grezt 
Opportunity to pool our experiences and to share our problems in jolly companionship among 
beautiful surroundings. 

Again, as it was found impracticable to hold an Area Birthday Festival, owing to there being 
no central place which would be accessible from all parts of the Arca, each distri& committee 
decided to hold a Distri& Birthday Festival, and we are now in the midst of them. Five have 
already taken place at Eastbourne, Canterbury, Bromley, Maidstone and Shorcham, and by the 
time this is in print two more will have taken place at Tonbridge and Guildford. In each case 
the evening has commenced with a special service of prayer and praise, held in a local church, 
to which the public have been invited and in which a procession of Lamps, Rushlights and 
Banners was included. It would be invidious to pick out any particular one for mention from 
the inspiration of all of them, each having its own charaéteristics. To bear this out, we would 
like to quote Dick Sheppard, who we were delighted to see taking part in the Canterbury 
Service which we were privileged to hold in the Cathedral. He related at the Guest-aight 
afterwards that of all the services which he had attended in the Cathedral, none had impressed 
him more than ours ; surely a high and pleasing tribute to make. The corporate meals and 
Guest-nights that followed varied in their individuality, some mixed, some for men only ; 
some meals were of the sit down variety, some of the buffet kind, while the Guest-nights were 
what we call the “ streaky bacon”? type, a happy mixture of gay and the serious and a good ex- 
ample of retaining the balance which must be our constant aim in meetings. Our speaker of 
the evening, in every case, finished on a high and challenging note which sent us home thinking. 
By the amazing numbers that turned up, it was evident that members are realising the benefits 
of getting the family of the digtri@ together, an achievement which, apart from other things, 
does help to give us a wider outlook anda bigger family interest than that of just our own unit. 
Thework and responsibility of distri&t committees is increasing and can be of great help to units, 
who should be careful to choose their best men as representatives—men with vision and ta. 

Another important Step taken during the year was the san&tioning of our own Area Executive, 
which can be most easily described as “ Home Rule”’ in the Area. Its members are picked 
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men, drawn from each distri&, and they have taken over a great deal of work that was previously 
done from Headquarters, such as that of the Guard of the Lamp, and of Eleétions and Finance. 
We must just dwell for a moment on this last somewhat unpopular word, because we feel that 
the effort to make the Area self-supporting is sometimes misunderstood. Surely, as money 
is needed for the building of Toc H, its raising should be looked upon as a sacred job and we 
should be prepared to make sacrifices and gladly give what we can reasonably afford in a spirit 
of gratitude. ; 

One of the things with which the Area Executive is concerned is the training of leaders, as 
they wisely feel that the expansion of Toc H in the Arca should be controlled by the produétion 
of a sufficient number of leaders, and they have therefore encouraged the efforts which have been 
made this year in holding training week-ends in some of the distri&s. A weck-end from Satur- 
day evening to Sunday tea spent together by a few men from different units in a distri, and 
occupied with listening to the latest ideas and discussing new methods, has been found to be 
both enjoyable and helpful and has not only increased the vision and keenness of existing leaders, 
but has also brought to light qualities of leadership which had been latent in others. We are 
hoping that it will be possible to hold similar week-ends for each distri& during the coming 
year. 

One successful experiment last summer was in holding a quiet week-end at Canterbury, where 
the Archbishop’s Palace was kindly put at our disposal. Some of us, who had never experienced 
anything of that nature before, were a bit diffident and perhaps nervous about going—as one 
member said: “It was rather like throwing a baby into the deep end and hoping it would 
swim.” However, all who attended expressed great appreciation and were enthusiastic to hold 
another. We do fecl that there is a real need for holding similar weck-ends in each distri& 
and that it will prove a great help in deepening the conception of the spirit of Toc H. The 
Area Staff will be grateful for any information about places which would be suitable for the 
purpose. 

August Bank Holiday was the culmination of a never-to-be-forgotten week-end when Gilbert 
led a Pilgrimage to the Old House. From the time when we first met at St. Pancras, twenty- 
five men drawn from all over the Area, many of whom had never met cach other before, we were 
quickly welded into a little team, all united in our desire to make full use of our privilege. That 
Saturday night till Tuesday morning was packed full of events of absorbing interest, the fun of 
travelling together and going abroad, some of us for the first time, the impressive tour of the 
principal points of interest in the Ypres Salient, the peaceful cemeteries and noble war memorials, 
with their arresting reminder of the dreadful toll of war and the many gaps left for us to fill, 
Gilbert Talbot’s Grave, the Last Post at the Menin Gate, and last but not least visiting the Old 
House and experiencing the reality of the Upper Room. From all this we returned humbler 
men and from the letters received afterwards it was apparent that all, old and young, ex-Service 
and post-war men, had experienced a wonderful inspiration. As has already been reported in 
the JOURNAL, two similar week-ends will be repeated this year and it is going to be no casy job 
choosing the teams ; already there is a long list of men who are anxious to go and we hope that 
those members who are left out this year will realise the difficulties and be patient. If there 
ate any members who could manage a mid-week Pilgrimage, it might be possible to arrange this. 

The article on the work of the S.S.B. in last month’s Journat is one which we would recom- 
mend everybody to study, as we do not think the importance of this side of Toc H is fully under- 
stood or the responsibility of units in sending suitable men to look up contacts fully realised ; 
there is also some excellent material to be won, and of the kind which is sadly lacking in some 
parts of the Family. We hope that there will be a marked increase in the number of out S.S.B. 
representatives next year. 

Looking back over our past activities and reviewing our work is good so long as we do so 
with a real vision as to how we can make improvements in the future. ‘The new year will soon 
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be here, and what resolutions are we going to make? Here are two for your consideratic: 
to capture more Youth and to make a closer study of Guest-nights. 

Let us take the question of Youth first ; are we attracting its energy as we should? Prea 
the average age, on membership forms submitted during the last few months, the answer #2 
in the negative, and in some units the minority of young fellows is marked. Although we 
welcome the older members and need their steadying influence, it is Youth to whom we ma 
look for the carrying on of the building in the future. Are we making sufficient study of these 
younger brethren and using them aright? And are we giving them sufficient say and re- 
sponsibility in the running of our units? Are we trying to understand them and give thea 
enough outlet of expression which is so necessary if we are to get the best out of them? Are 
we creating an atmosphere and a variety in our mectings which is sufficiently challenging to 
attract them ? 

These are questions which are all worth considering, and they bring us to our second poirt 
about Guest-nights. Here there seems to be room for improvement. A tendency to be slack, 
unenterprising, and too formal appears to be creeping in, with the result that the atmosphere 
becomes dull and unconvincing. Guest-nights are the great opportunity to pass on the spirit, 
which is fostered and generated in our other meetings, to an ever increasing and wider circle ; 
not for boosting Toc H or for recruiting membership, though these results both will follow as 
bye-produéts if the work is well done. We must make better efforts to bring more guess 
and to realise our individual responsibility as hogts,and we must take more trouble in planning, 
arranging and even rehearsing our Guest-nights, so that each man may know what is expefed 
of him on the night. In some units part of a night is given up to planning and Staging the 
coming Guest-night ; we commend this most strongly to those who have not yet tried it. We 
would recommend a study of the article on Guest-nights in the February Journat, which is 
full of helpful suggestions. We were also interested to read the article Why the Jobmafler? in 
last month’s issue, where the danger of losing the real spirit of fellowship by becoming a social 
service organisation is most tellingly stressed. 

It is a cheery sign to know that many units have established their own libraries, and it is up to 
us not only to read and study Toc H for ourselves, but to encourage others and help them in 
their reading by arranging Group study circles. Our experience is that many men are prepared 
to think out things concerning Toc H if given the lead. Let us remember the phrase which is 
often used among us—“ from the elder to the younger ’’ ; this does not mean elder in years but 
in experience of life in Toc H, for thus is the spirit generated and passed on. 

Somebody the other day was heard to say, “ Toc H is after all a very simple thing.” If that 
tetrue, and surely it is so, let us express Toc H along the lines of simplicity. This does not 
mean the easy way ; because the simple things are sometimes the hardest. Take the example 
of unit Birthdays. Tubby struck a note of warning at our last Birthday Festival about these, 
and it has been pleasing to know that, in many parts of the Area, the celebration takes the form 
of a quiet re-dedication of its membership rather than a grandiose bun fight. 

So as we look forward, let us be sure of this, that Toc H will ask something of every one of 
us and from some it willask much. We are all capable of this giving if we realise that it is His 
spirit that worketh in and through us, and in that spirit we can say “ Glory be.” 

Tue Two Gs. 
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THE FAMILY OVERSEAS 


O verseas Corres pondence 


Į AM afraid that there may be, and is, a good deal of overlapping in the matter of 
correspondence with Overseas’ units and individuals, and the Overseas’ Office asks for 
the help of all Branches and Groups in trying to co-ordinate (blessed word!) the whole 
excellent thing. Some secretaries Overseas—I know what I am speaking about—are apt to 
be overwhelmed by floods of letters from other parts of the World, while others may have 
no Overseas’ links at all. Who for instance, could help writing to a “Medicine Hat” Group, 
if there was one? (Canadian papers, please copy!) And who could hope to spell 
“Umbogotweni”’ (sorry Natal !) correétly enough for a letter to be delivered ? 

It will be a real help then, if all secretaries will make a list of the Overseas’ links maintained 
by their units, and send this to 42, Trinity Square, E.C.3. We could then compare these with 
all available information, and try and sort out the tangle, and make suggestions. Perhaps 
Overseas units also can help us by letting us know how they Stand in the matter. Scattered 


members Overseas also can especially help by saying if they would welcome letters from other 
members or units. H. B. E. 


Africa 


_ The O&ober Compass, appearing for the last time as provincial journal, before embarkin g 
in January on its course as the official organ of Toc H South Africa, is full of thoughtful 
and thought-provoking articles. In the news from Transvaal therein, we learn that FORDS- 
BURG, on September 2, had a most interesting talk on the native and non-European question 
from Gaika. Mectings have been held recently in FLORIDA, GERMISTON and HEIDEL- 
BERG, where Toc H seems on the point of finding new homes. Another new Grope has 
Started at the important centre of LAURENCO MARQUES, the Portuguese East African Port. 
At a recent meeting, the Consul-General and the Vice-Consul were present, and others have had 
attendances of from five to twelve, while the Grope is occupying much of its time in work at 
the Seamen’s Institute. A talk on “ The League of Nations,” with word-pi€tures of some of 
the personalitics at its Assembly in 1927, by Dr. Brookes, one of the Union’s three representatives, 
kept PRETORIA fascinated at a recent Guest-night. Gaika and a party of Toc H members 
combined a meeting at BRITS and PREMIER MINE in August, with a sight of the midnight 
mine blast, when 2,000 charges of dynamite are exploded simultaneously. 

The Eaflern Province is busy preparing for its Birthday Festival on December 13 and 14. 
CRADOCK, started by Harry Ellison a year or so ago, is going ahead very strongly with a 
membership of thirty, and an equal number of probationers, and has lately helped at the birth of 
a Grope at TARKASTED. They are now hard at work making ready to be at home to the 
E. P. Birthday Festival, besides running their daily job of the “ Everyman’s Club.” 

The Western Province Toc H meeting in Afrikaans recently held in Cape Town was a great 
success, and as a dircé result a committee is considering the question of the formation of an i 
Afrikaans speaking Grope. CAPE TOWN carried out their Annual Rededication on October | 
1; and FALSE BAY, with Ronnie Grant’s assistance, has been rejuvenated by the advent of Í 
some new men and the prospe&t of a permanent job in the running of a much nceded fishermen’s 
recreation hall at Kalk Bay. . | 

GWELO, in Rhodesia, after some months’ steady groping, received its Rushlight on July 8. 
Many interesting and helpful evenings have since been spent, a particularly striking one being 
devoted to China, when one member talked of his experiences in North China and another on 
his travels in the South. Very good premises have been favourably secured by the Group, which 
recently enjoyed a joint picnic with QUE QUE. 
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Asia 


The BAGHDAD-HINAIDI Group now consists of twenty members, six of whom are ic 
units at BASRAH and MOSUL. Meetings are held every Tuesday with an average attendance 
of twelve, and a very varied sele&tion of business, talks and debates. Jobs are done in conneftiea 
with the Royal Hospital and also in welcoming and aiding pilgrims to the Kut War Cemeteries. 

It has now been definitely decided that the Birthday Festival for Toc H in India will be observed 
by a full choral service in Calcutta Cathedral on Wednesday, December 17. At this service the 
All-India Lamp will be dedicated to the memoryof Earl Roberts of Kandahar. H.E, the Viceror 
has signified his intention of being present and a large congregation is expected. The new 
TRICHINOPOLY Group received a visit in O&ober from Bobs Ford, who presented them with 
a Rushlight, and initiated four members. CALCUTTA took a bold line in a debate o2 
September 19, when the motion was put before the Branch “That the present system of Indus: 
and Commerce is incompatible with Christianity.” This was an outcome of a study circle o2 
the “Copec” Report, and was easily won by the Opposition by eighteen votes to three, Four- 
teen members of MADRAS Branch turned out on Otober 7 to steward the Annual Sports of 
the Civil Orphan Asylum, and on another occasion four members took thirteen boys from 
the Branch Boys’ Club down to the Y.M.C.A. Camp at Covelong, a spot about eighteen miles 
southward down the coast from Madras, for the week-end. The kiddies were split up into two 
tribes, the Swaziwallahs and the Planets, and everybody was given a camp name and told to 
forget his own under great penalties. Physical jerks, games, swimming, a treasure hunt, steeple 
chase, and camp fire talks were all part of a delightful week-end. 


Europe 


HAMBURG has a regular attendance of about fourteen at its meetings, and has Started on 
jobs in earnest. Its members read books to old folks in a private hospital and have entertained 
the patients with songs, music and folk-dancing. 

ANTWERP Group celebrated their Birthday Festival in November by a Smoking Concert 
at the Missions to Seamen, where they were backed up by a large party from BRUSSELS and an 
enthusiastic audience of men and boys from the ships. The Consul] General was present and his 
short and genial speech was an introduétion to a really happy evening of song and music. à 

The Group at PARIS, which now consists of ten active members and five probationers, 15 
progressing slowly but no less surely. A Public Mecting, held on November 18, was attended 
by eighty people, with the British Consul-General in the chair. Paul Slessor gave the inspiring 
Story of the birth and life of Toc H, and as an immediate result of the meeting, the 
Secretary of the Overseas League has offered the weekly use of a room as the Headquarters 
of the Group. Among jobs which have occupied members’ time and energy are the visiting ot 
lonely cases in the British Hertford Hospital, the arrangements for the visit of twelve German 
schoolchildren and others to Paris, and the escorting of old and infirm residents for outings. 


South America 


RIO DE JANEIRO Branch has been passing through some sudden emergencies and alarums 
during the recent revolution in Brazil. On the fall of Rio to the rebels, who have since come 
into power, the populace took the opportunity to wreck all pro-Government offices. Toc H 
Headquarters and the Missions to Seamen found themselves unfortunately under the same roof 
as a pro-Government political association, with the result that the whole building was sacked, 
the room being wrecked, the furniture thrown out into the street and burned, and the Lamp and 
Banner lost. It is hoped to reclaim compensation. Previous to this catastrophe the Branch 
has been working hard to raise a sufficient sum of money, by the efforts of a Concert Party, 
to create a much needed Mark in Rio for Toc H men and English newcomers to the city. 
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